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‘“ BE THOU THE FIRST, OUR EFFORTS TO BEFRIEND=——HIS PRAISE IS LOST, WHO STAYS ’TILL ALL COMMEND.’’ 
Tr 7 
WEDNESDAY, Marcu 21, 1804. 
— a SES EE Sa ENTTRED : 
FO? 2h Fa RM some accounts which I have heard of you j to amuse himself while Edwards finished 
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Tue Scuoot Lor Levirr. 
[Continued from Page 154. 


O the liberality of Mr. Evelyn, Fran- 
cis was indebted for many luxuries 
-h his bare pay would not have afforded 
; and, as he was not naturally extrava- 
, he seldom labored under any pecu- 
yinconvenience. Matilda, however, was 
enerous in disposition to receive any ob- 
ions at his hands, and invariably refused 
nost trifling present. 
Why will you vex me, Edwards ?” she 
id say, when he offered her any trinket, 
placing me on a level with those, who, 
r the semblance of affection, disguise 
‘mercenary dispositions ? Never do I 
un idea of self-degradation, except when 
make such proposals to me !—Is not 
wardrobe well furnished? Have I not a 
ty of baubles, which I, now, never de- 
to wear ?and, if I wished for others, 
income, even now, would admit of the 
hase :—perhaps I am growing ugly in 
eyes, and you find some additional de- 
tion necessary to keep awake your ad- 
ution.” 
hus would she, half seriously, and half 
hgly, put him from his purpose ; nor 
d Edwards urge it further.—-Involved 
retraction, he shut his eyes against a 
tormenting scruples, which would occa- 
tly rise before him. Matilda had but 
wult ;—and of that fault he was the ori- 
: and, while he regretted the necessity 
¢ was for acting without the advice and 
ion of lis best friends, he flattered him- 
that, when he should with honor be able 
quaint them with every particular, he 
id stand justified in their eyes. 
arous were the conjectures in the mess- 
1upon the frequent absence of Edwards; 
asfarasa joke could be passed, they ven- 
dtorally him. The Major, once, seri- 
y questioned him on the subject. 
My young friend,” said he, “1 fear you 
E thought me churlish of lates Some 
fcasant fimily-concerns have made me 
ghtful, and, apparently, inattentive; but 
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give me apprehension that you have entered 
into some imprudent connexion :—you were 
not at your lodgings last night.” 

Edwards smiled. *“ Are you always at 
home, major ?” 

* Edwards, that laugh will not do.—Per- 
haps I take upon me too much in thus ques- 
tioning you; but, young as I am, I bave had 
some experience in those affairs ; and know 
that the expences attending such entangle- 
ments 

“ Stop, my Lord !” cried Edwards, inter- 
rupting him, “ you are in an error; and I 
can assure you that I do not abuse the gene- 
rosity of my patron by any expensive entan- 
element.” 

“ Then my other conjectures must be still 
more to your disadvantage—the seduction 
of innocence, or the contemptible practice 
of profiting from a woman’s favor.” 

k:dwards coloured with indignation— 

“ From any other, my Lord, this language 
would be answered by pistol-shot.” 

“T know it: but, faith, I did not think you 
so weil versed in the progressive ,punctillios 
of fashionable notoriety —Come, come, Fi- 
wards—why these sullen looks’—unveil that 
little stubborn heart ; you will find me your 
real friend.” 

A kind word had the power of calming 
the most angry passion in the breast of Ed- 
wards—he held out his hand— 

* T am not able to satisfy you, though my 
heart is willing :—my honor is pledged !— 
employ not the persuasion of friendship to 
make me a villain.” 

* Very sentimental that,” replied Clatter- 
ton, coolly ; “but, my dear fellow, be assur- 
ed, that, had I pleaged, ere now I should 
have known the whole business, with all your 
sagacious plans of concealment ; but I res- 
pect the secret of a friend whether imparted 
to me or not, and have been more zealous 
than yourself to guard it from prying curio- 
sitye I have made our comrades: belicve 
that you passed the night in my apartment.” 

* You are too generous,” replicd Ed- 
wards : “ Oh !—waiy must I conceal the 
truth from you !” 

The servant just then entered with the 
bill of trials, with which the majer tried 
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dressing. He had not read long, when, 
starting from his seat, he cried out 

“Frank ! my boy,—-huzza !—-the secret 
is out 1” 

K:dwards, wondering what he meant by 
such an exclamation, received the paper ; 
and, looking at the page to which Clatterton 
pointed, read 

“ The unfortunate Mary Brown, who was 
executed this morning, for the murder of 
her husband, previous to her death confess- 
ed the motives which instigated her to such 
an henious crime, which are as follows : 

* About nineteen years ago, she lived ser- 
vant with a lady, in street, who went 
by the name of Edwards, and who had a 
male infant, about two months old. The 
said Mary Brown, then Mary Wilkins, had 
formed an imprudent connexion with John 
Brown, her late husband ; who, being a man 
of bad principles, tempted her occasionally 
to the commission of petty thefts ; ’till, by 
degrees, he so far corrupted her mind, that 
she scrupled not to commit an act for which 
she felt the deepest remorse, which was no 
less than setting fire to the house in which 
she dwelt, to conceal a robbery she had re- 
cently committed, in which fire she believed 
her mistress and the infant perished. The 
and other valuables, stolen from 
Mrs. Edwards, were converted into money 
by Brown, with whom she then absconded ; 
and some papers, the contents of which she 
had never thought worth while to inspect, re- 
mained in his possession in London, among 
which was a certificate of marriage.” 

“ You are now to learn,” said Clatterton, 
“that the unfortunate maniac saved from 
the flames was your mother; and, as the 
papers may lead to an important discovery, 
you should hasten to town, with all possible 
speed : in leaving me guardian to your dul- 
cinea, you have nothing to apprehend ;—re- 
ly upon my honor and friendship.” 

Edwards required little urging—Clatter- 
ton procure! Brown’s address from the pvi- 
soncrs ; and Edwards, after taking leave of 
Matilda, departed. 

On his arrival at Sackville street, the door 
was opened by a strange servant in mourn- 
ing. _ brancis felt a momentary alarm, from 
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which he was partly relieved when the ser-| Mr. Evelyn raised his handkerchief to 
vant, in answer to his inquiry for Mr. Eve-| his face ; and, going to his desk, took out 


lyn, informed him that he was indisposed, 
and could see 


’ 
a ‘Ii SS 


no one. 

velyn, then—” 

*“ Is at home, sir.’”’ 

‘“ Give her this card.” 

T urned tn a few moments 

1 the card in his hand—— 

* Miss Evelyn knows no such person.” 

A cold sickness rushed over the heart of 
He now doubted 

with Matilda was 

discovered, and that he was forever discard- 


Che servant re 
witl 


Edwards at this message. 


ot that his connexion 


ed from his euardian’s house; but cold con- 
tempt from Georgiana stung him to the 
soul; and he was silently retiring, when he 

perceived her descending the staircase, with | 





Francis,” said she, extending her 
hand ; “is it you?—young impostor! come 


, 


Though Edwards could not comprehend 


the joke, he followed her to the drawing- | 
room, where were two gentlemen in earn- 


est conversation with Mrs. Lucretia, all of 


whom, as well as Georgiana, were in deep 


DiilCKe 
“ Tlere ” 


cried Miss Evelyn, “I have 
ought a welcome stranger; and now, per- 
haps, my dear aunt, you may deign to ex- 

sublime tip of your illustrious fing- 


tend the 
er to Sir Francis Evelyn !” 
Miss Lue xtended her whole hand 


to the astomisaed youth, who valinly int 


retla ¢ 


a eessauon iron 


ed trom (reorgianée 
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SU ii LDICUe 
“ No raillery in the case, I assure vou, 
sne re ed rauly 5 “put vou il not Ve 
me :—so come directly to mv fath ras 
1 1 1 1 
ry. and 1H iatl EXD ail 
’ : ! "r 
braneis vy st ved the r1"¢ per- 
son of Georgiana with admiration. ihe 
yoy’ol the moment had diffused a glow ol 
animation ove: iv face, which now appear- 


her beauty 


ed enchantine ; yet it was not 


a letter and roll of parchment. 

* Read this"—was all that he could say, 
and hastened out of the room with Georgi- 
ana, to overcome his emotion. 


“To Mre EVELYN. 


& ANTIGUA. 
“ Ry dear brother, 


“ A LINGERING partly occa- 
sioned by the climate, but more by the se- 
cret anguish of my mind, has reduced me 
to the verge of that grave which will en- 
close me cre vou rec Many years 
of unhappiness have been my lot ; the me- 
rited punishment of my carly pride and [ol- 
ly. My increasing debility compels me to 
be brief. 

* You may recollect hearing of the daugh- 
ter of our worthy curate—the blooming A- 
gathae She was the object of my first af- 
fection, and I made her my wife. 

“ Knowing the ambitious views of my fa- 
mily, I easily prevailed upon the dear girl 
to keep our union a secret ; and her pure, 
her ardent love for me, induced her to sul- 
fer disgrace and obscurity for my sake 
Under the assumed name of Edwards she 
resided in London ; and my most intimate 
associates believed hetonly my mistress. 

“ When ordered to America, her situa- 
tion would not admit of her attending me ; 
and, a few months after my departure, I re- 
ceived, from her own hand, the joyful tid- 
ings that 1 was a father. A severe wound, 
which I received in a skirmish, prevented 
my answermg tits letter with miy . ie 


punctuality ; and, though I felt all the de- 


illness, 


ceive this. 


lights of a father, a thor 
ing thoughts damped the risi 


nel ° v,) . salt 
sand proud, revoit- 
x pleasure.— 


My afiection had been but a bovish, transi- 


45 Ps mel ¢h y” 9 a la 1;  , 
ent emotion ; and the offer of a splendid al- 


liance made me curse the rashness that led 
I I anes 


» OL Wediocr,. 


t 
. 
. ' Et . - Pat ’ 
the implacability of my father’s 


that struck him ;—1l w > CXPTCSSION, AevaiG temper, 
y Vh Lia > Terry . at 9 ae > } . . 

oi afi ‘ yn. When 1c spoke, every iea-} and dreaded his ad very O. the secret I 

ture added energy to her words ; and even | had so selfishly conceal 

\ ‘ J 


the plarful vivacity of hev manner was cor- 


mind, I listened to the 


rected by grace and dirnity. S stions of a greater villain; and, at his 
Mr. Evelyn rose, < embraced him with | insti on, wrote a Iettcr to | which I 
nthe must ever regret. In it I iniormed her, 

You have been very expeditious, my | that she must no longer imagine herself my 
dear bey : I hardly could have imagined my nfe; that the ceremony wiich had taken 
, |} place, and deceived her was an illegal one ; 


Nor | ! ! a i pul i | WATS. “| 
came to mak rch afier me papers, 
Wil 1 ley re lieht 1 mi th ie] - 
( } } eee HU niy pP 
] == i i 

bs i » 7 « I a Mr. L:velvn -~ 
‘ t! yet well enow ch to bear the whole 
of our astonishing cominunication. But you 


’ : ; 
Scem Sull partiv im ignorance. 


* A Val ely di Lillies perpacr me, sir = 


} ? 





Villainy, to report ihat her 


| peace and future protection, ns 


\ 


that, thourh I should ever thi 
duty to supp TY and 


KIL my 
ie cluid, she musi 
wesume to interfere if any matrimo- 
marcmcnt bamght thereafter form.-- 
} - hear * : 
het.advised her, with calm deliber: 


Soanad Was 





] } snd ch 1 }y ac ty ; 
dead 5 aud Ci Fea er, aS SNE Valticd mis 


| TO Expose 
herself to my fricnds. Poor Agatha, too 

rupulously obcye 
never heard from 


me j;—fire 


ym that day I 
in; yor could I, 





—— 
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Vo. ENO 


when deeply repenting my cruelty and iim 
justice, obtain any intelligence of her gilllind: 
the child. an 
* You know all my past life ; but pliMain 
know not the agonics which preyed yy 
my guilty mind.—I go to expiate all! 
you, my dear brother, I leave all my ¢ 
not doubting your honor and justice, shy Ye 


the injured beings ever be found from wh ho 
I had the villainy to withhold the righjimpun 
gratitude and duty ; their forgiveness [; ly 
sume not to expect: but from your tl 
volent heart, I know, a sigh of comp ep 


ration will be breathed for the sufi ro 
though guilty, “ EVELYN gpss 


’ 
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COMMUNICATED FOR “THE HIVE,” ; 
Forc'd pity meets us with a cold respect, 
Unkind as scorn, ungenerous as neglec: 
S; 
THE refined, but unfortunate aut! 
this sentiment has seen the, pointed fing: 
scorn, and realized that friendship exis 
not between hum)le genius and imp 
pride: that friends, who flaunt with 
the sunshine of prosperity, will not | 
us to the house of want, or set and s 
in the shade ef adversity. 
What a miserable wretch is man, ¥ 


faculty of 




















every ’ his soul is subdued : 

small circle of animal and selfish oan 
tion ; and how contemptible is he, _ 
every passion, desire and appetite is tt 
ind tutored, like a pack of blood-l a 

















follow the s< ent of 1u sty ambition, a : Pp 
brazen-horn of every varying fs : 

Let crack-brained philesop! ers talk ol 
ine the noble impulses of nature. “pee 
, ; ' wet ie b 

ing® their concuct by the cecis 

massed reason ; whip me such m ha’ 
scoundrels, who put the soul it ze 
and measure the p iisations of tae a 
:pendulum. I like much bet be 
hose of Sancho Panza, and the om 





philosophy of Corporal brim. 


and perf ‘ons have 


tuted for reality, but as it is a pol 


been too often’ 


Khavery, ahd tiuch cncouray 


tised, hr “yim | Of oe en 
Lisbcds, Y meni fin iie—-and au ‘ 
under the sclemnily of “ ujfon n ‘ 

.. : ie I 
the stulute against perjury will 1 tyes, 
+t ae —— ? fap P 

ve Gilender, and of course, [ol , 
world’s lovic, no one 1s fors\ , 
+ ’ ' lag y 
mMahy are aciuded and aestroyved. : 
: ‘ " MOC 
ook, sir-—-at Alberto! Yo 
- ’ , . , 7 1 ( me 
ww ! it nine, cneerlai, 
s . led th 
ciple of Ap —with how much } a 
fr y 
y-—— ° Ce USSG TO delight s 
, 
: i ren stood in need of 1 
i? sere > on ana x 
i ' i } na pale, ai . 
, : : : es ied J 
he looks! His cheek Is wet with tt : 
H we s haf 1 are Ct Storin 
thev fali not before men: they are 
“1 fll the 5, 
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unions ef silent meditation, and I? 





Vou, 
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membrance of friendship: debased by fraud, 
dexpe ctations excited only to de ‘lude. He 
an now, in the bitterness of his soul ex- 
aim 


“Ity andj 
of herg 





es but » 
reyed yy 





.. Lam sick of this bad world ! 


te all ~] “The day light and the sun grow painful to me.” 
my € . mils 

tice, she Yes, Alberto! the cye of sensibility can 
from wh hold, in the lambent flame, that plays 
he vichmpund the pallid check, “ proof strong as 
eness [nggoly writ,” that thy soul is more agonized 
vour le the mockery of miserable man, than by 
ft tonal ¢ pelting storm of poverty. In the mir- 


melting tear is seen the un- 
haggard features of falshood 
thee supposed the he 
eaments of friendshcp ; but the wretch who 
as deceived thee, wil! not 
sss. The man of high Lite 
sensibility ; but c¢ 
weakness. 


e sufi r of each 
"ELY hasked and 
id flattery ; once by 


trace the like- 


E OU wili never es- 
ull every broker 
The man of 
usiness will never make a draft on thy vir- 
hange for his wares—and what 
parasite produce for his profered 
te autl iendship ! i and cold con- 
ted fines mfite His promises were made in the day 

fthy frrosferity, when thy purse was full 


ship exis , . 
d nd thy hand was liberal ; when his cold 
, . 

beams of thy 


mate ths 

h the curse of 
i] 

@, IN Exe 

oes the 


base dsinuations 


mp 
t wit! rt was warmed by the 


1 not fggpenevolence. Believe me, every cordial 
and 9 jneeze by the hand, every smirking smile, 
. i) 








very luring lie, were as mechanical as the 
_— iotions of a mace, and as p inted as the 
se dasedil ue of 1 gamesler—alime d at thy table, thy 
sh on acket, and thy purse. Now the wily woil 
is he, ath slain tl y ewe lamb, and the swine of 
a eae icurus eaten up thy barrel bed 1cal-—are 
Ah yrigmmot thine ears thrilled with th prvi r notes 
le pity and ondolenc Does t thin 
= ut mel within thee, at the proot of be- 
n olence rewarded, at the daily and deli- 
m demonstrations of friendship, “ pure as 
‘a he breath of heaven? By ali that’s cood ! 
_ “ have probed thy wounds and made them 
., eed afresh ; “twas basely done, and 1 will 
1 them th Thy tear’se 
Phose who have basked on | beds of myr- 
iL. the sunsh ~ of wealth and W isc lom > 
E who have sported in the fairy regions of fan- 
=" nd seal : the heaven o1 thought ; who 
‘ uoxdued sordid passion, and despised 
family of f finally, have 
} h outwitted | Vv ( iy isd ym, and mace 
# ; dent on the cold charity of the 1 
1 > piuiul, and mean: such only car ee 
9 timate the situation and sentiments of 
lberto. Where, O deluded and Ce Spo: i- 
iag man—-where is the cheerful it 
Nance, < nerous feast, the cordial wel- 
come, ani thing salutat »Wwhich await- 
Hf with thy coachman, or bartered away for 
‘ Some speculating scoundrel’s sparkling wine. 
Li l art greeted, in some by-way, witha 
teals pain * hovwed’veedo ?” or art invited, when 
> are Ot Storins blacken the hemisphere and none but 


. ed si thin a oS eee 
the heeay are aor ad, to go in and pach a 


THE HIVE. 


bone, with a guandam friend ; it is more 
than has fallen to the lot of many—it is 
more than the soul of sentiment can suffer, 
There is no man, who feels the dignity of 
a virtuous and ennobled mind, but would ra- 
ther pass by the pouting lips of scorn, than 
shake the cold hand of formal friendshif.— 
To him no occurrence is so mortifying, 
as to receive mere civility from those with 
whom he had been on terms of unreserved 
intimacy ; between whom had been a con- 
tinual interchange of kind offices, and which 
an alteration of pecuniary circumstances a- 
lone had destroyed. Though the finely at- 
tenuated frame, of the studious and sympa- 
thetic man, is but miserably ceiculated for 
the pitiless storms of adversity ; yet, when 
poverty and all her haggard train advance, 
he can step forth and greet them Ike a phi- 
fosophe r, he can entertain them in his little 
hut like a christian; but, weer he stands in 
the cold, pinched by penury, and beholds 
hbor, wrapt in far, passing heed- 
lessly by, and.a tending friend, directly 
; view, kindling a fire, killing a fat calf, 
‘nizing him by a nod— 
t heavens ! ’tis more than poor hu- 
man nature can bear. Y¥. 
—a— 
RES OF 


one ~ 


in hi 


without even 


ear },<- 
Cal, OY 
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PLEASU SPR NG. 


Chus, while the rosy blo 
Us blushingvon, together let as v 


° sell rather - . 
ers We rather 2s we st ’ 


most refined thinkers on 


sented in everv ficid, on every hill. in ever 


vale! ‘To what point can we turn the hur- 





eye, wuere il IS no. captivated 


layed ; where it -is not satis- 
) 


Ing, eae! 
nd sweetly 


hed and 1 


? 


: . mee. rr 
efreshed { With what wild,. vet 





man bi from what natural incident can | 
you <lerive so many sources of teful en- | 
yoy: , a5 from the earth apnareled in er- | 
dure, and the he a : smiling over | 
tne labo ( » are , — 
What an innocent feast t i re- 
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nial to such dispositions : when the garden 
breathed perfume, and the gladdened choir 
of the woods poured forth the notes of rap- 
ture. —2B— 

ON SNUFF TAKING. 


professed, inveterate and incur- 


EVERY 


able snuff taker, at a moderate calculation, 
takes one pinch in ten minutes. Every 


pinch, with the agreeable ceremony of blow- 
ine and wiping the nose, and other Hieiden- 
tal circumstances, consumes one minute and 
a half. One minute and a half out of every 
ten, allowing sixteen hours to a snuff taking 
day, amount to two hours and twenty-four 
minutes out of every natural day, or one day 
out of every ten. One day out of every ten, 
amounts to thirty-six days and a half ina 
Hence we suppose the practice to be 
persisted in forty years, two entire years of 
the snuff will be dedicated to 
tickling the nose, and two more to blowing 
it. The expence of snuff, snuff boxes, snuff 
handkerchiefs, washing, &c. cannot be rea- 
sonably rated to encroach less on his a 
than on his time——thus it will appear by 
proper application of the time and tine 
thus lost, a fund might be constituted for 


the discharge of many debts. 


year. 


oat ; ay 
Lancers life 


—€a-—— 
FRENCH FASHIONS, 


A LADY vrites from Paris, that during 
the preparations for the invasion of it-ngland 
ling, Moreau blushing, 


—Buonaparie 1s tre 





Carnot hing, Berthier shuddering, Sieyes 
mE leur n lose] ane Kc ic} gf 7 or 
: batovrang SENS JUCHE POUKITNE Sy 

the Generals 6owing, the Admirals sneering. 
the Soldiers Sik the Sailors cruing, the 
[ l s grumbling, the Clergy fraying, 


Peopie ff ath ee 
APHORISMS., 


1 Ww 
aiid wile 


MAN is for nobler purposes, than 
the drudgery of the world. 
There is no better way to dearn than to 


Lie who never changed any of his ofnions, 


aste a fancy, has natuie mixed | Co- | ° pte 
iste ‘a iancy, has natute mixed : *" | never corrected any of his mistakes ; and he 
1 OW @allVv pal d ' ’ W : ‘ . i . ae ’ . 
ours, how gay paulMed her ro , 220" | who was never wise enough to finds mistakes 
ifull MS Sue Scattere her howery | +, 4; if il ; 
tikuiive | scat wer i TY |} in himself, will not be charitable enough to 


ossoms ! With what luxuriance has shx 


| 
so 
bt 
= 
-|d 


uns | rocours; and, Wt C i t melo- 
dy does vaken from e! \ c 
| ° ery s Sc picased, trae « i ot each 
j; are stre € ! ess 1S inspire 
| i by u ene, and } is caurhtint 
| Ie. ! mort i " CC s to 
over the’ viev 1 dispense his mos 
| benienar s on the infant vear. ‘Th 
| deli of t Cas . ivom cn iz the 
| bedy, pass to the mind. The manner in 
which it ie} iInouence each other, we know 
| nA, we are only rta! i ot the r cud | OTe 
| few, I believe, but will allow, that they have 
| felt an unusual sei enity » liveliness and jOY, 


} While the surrounding objecis were conge- 


excuse them in others. 
lic keeps the best table, who surrounds it 
nVe 


Willis the Desi comp 








ST ae a - 
Lancaster, arch 21, 1804. 


Dirn, in this borourh. on Monday last, 
Mr. BR rt LocxuartT, in the 33d vear 
of his eve. He was a man steady in his 


principles, u pri rht in his dealings, 
ble citizen, and a fi vet liberal christian. 
Plain and agreeable manners, correct judc- 
ment, and goodness of heart, placed him 
nigh in the esteem of ali his acq 

[dntiliigencer. 
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POETRY. 
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FOR THE HIVE. 
Mr. M‘Dowett, 


The following, 


possessed of a liberal education, happening, inad- 
vertently, to come into my hands ; and thinking it 


the presage of a good natural genius, you will much 


oblige me by inserting it. A. 
THE VILLAGE MAIDEN. 


ie Village liv’d, remote from Cities gay, 
A Maiden fair, who bore the lovely sway, 
O’er Swain’s, who daily courted for a smile ; 


Her charms did so their youthful hearts beguile. 


They in her presence told the witty tale, 
And trac’d her footsteps in the dewy vale. 
They sigh'd by love’s deluding charms oppress’d— 


Their lots bemoan’d—their tender love confess’d. 


In vain they sigh’d—in vain their love renew’d ; 
Her harden’d heart their plaintive tales withstood. 
So conscious of her tyranizing sway, 


She frown’d contemptuous on their mournful lay. 


At length, a youth from Gaillia’s shores return’d, 
W hose 


By reason taught, those fatal snares to shun, 


»reast, for many fair ones, oft had burn'd ; 


By which so many Swains had been undone ! 


She saw the youth—her breast with ardor glow’d, 
(For nature on him had her charms bestow’d ;) 
Her breast, ‘till now, was not by love inspir'd, 


Nor had she, even, any Swain desir'd. 


Sly Cupid, now, had mark’d her for his prey, 
She knew not what to thmk—nor what te say; 
Her perturbated breast quite fraught with woe, 


The bitt’rest pangs of love must undergo. 


He saw her anguish—but resolw’d to act 
The conq’rors part,—her love still more attract ; 
And by those means to check her wanton pride, 


Because to others, comfort she deny’d. 


Full oft she cried, ‘‘ why did I thus refrain 
J’o ease and comfort each poor love-sick Swain! 
*Tis vengeance now, has lit upon my head, 
No peace [ll have ’till number’d with the dead.” 
—_— 

On the present Fashion of Short Jackets. 
“ STOP, stop, you rogue,” cried crazy Jack, 
And seiz’d a modern beau ; 


The thing, alarm’d, bow’d low and said, 


An’t please you, sir, I'll xi 
* Not you, by Jove, you're caught at last, 
** For all the world can see, 
You're he that plays so many pranks 
Youre Mr. No-gopy.” 


written by a young Lady, not 
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RESIGNATION. 


9 GOD! whose thunders shake the sky, 
Whose eye this atom globe surveys, 
To thee, my only rock, I tly, 
Thy mercy and thy justice praise. 
The mystic mazes of thy will, 
The shadows of celestial night, 
Are past the pow 'r of human skill ; 
But what the Eternal acis is right. 
O teach me in this trying hour, 
When anguish swells the dewy tear, 
To still my sorrows on thy pow’r, 


Tky goodness love—thy justice fear. 


If in this bosom ought but thee, 
Encroaching, sought a boundless sway, 
Omuniscience could the danger see, 


And mercy take the cause away. 


Then why, my soul, dost thou complain ? 
Why, drooping, seek the dark recess ? 
shake off the melancholy chain ; 
For God created all to bless. 


. 


 . : 
But ah! my brea$t is human still, 

The rising sigh, the falling tear, 
My languid vitals, feeble rill, 


The sickness of my soul declare. 


But yet with fortitude resign’d, 
I’ii thank the inflictor of the blow; 
Forbid the sigh, compose my mind, 


Nor let the gush of misery flow. 


The gloomy mantle of the night, 
Which on my sinking spirit steals, 
Will vanish at the morning light, 
Which God, my East, my Sun reveals, 
—2a— 
DESCRIPTION OF SPRING. 
LIKE a Maiden, shy and fearful, 
Hidden now by turns, and seen, 
Frownest now, and now art cheerful, 
SPRING, creation’s fickle queen. 
Winter’s wither’d elutches hold thee, 
Doating on thy youthful charms ; 
Summer, longing to infold thee, 


Pulls thee to his ardent arms. 
—&— 
A CURE FOR LOVE. 

MAKE one end of a rope fast over a beam, 
With a slip-knot at the other extreme ; 
Then underneath let a cricket be set, 
On which let the Lover most manfully get ; 
The cricket kick down—let him take a fair swing, 
And leave all the rest to the strength of the string ! 


—— 


TO A BAD FIDDLER. 


OLD Orpheus play’d so well, he mov'd Old Nick, 





But thou mov’st nothing, but—-thy rippLe-s71¢K. 


Vo, 


HUMORI 8 T. 

A DISPUTE happening between 
officers on board a vessel, whose crew yy 
a mixture of English and Irish, the offic 
who was partial to the latter country, asse 
ed, that the lower class of English did y 
inherit that quickness of intellect which 4 
Irish possessed :—a bet having taken plaq 
upon the subject, it was to be decided y 
the answer which each countryman gaye; 
a question tigi was proposed. The que 
tion was first proposed to the English Saily 
and it was, ‘* what he would take to go, 
aloft blind-folded in a hard gale?” “I wou 
take a month’s pay,” replied the fellow, 
* And you, Paddy, what would you take 
—‘ Why, my dear honey,” replied he, « 
would, indeed, take a very fast hold.” 

TWO men of the sword, one from Vir 
ginia and the other from Kentucky, mectiag 
at a tavern in Pennsylvania, over a bottle 4 
wine, an altercation took place, which ended 
in a challenge from the Virginian and w 
accepted by the Kentuckian. The second 
were chosen and the preliminaries agree 
on: which were, that they should stand baci 
to back and march, and neither to fire ’t) 
both hagl wheeled. They took their stand 
and both marched ; the Virginian turned 
and saw his antagonist still marching iu 
ward, cried out, “ where are you going” 
to which the other answered, casting |i 
eye over his right shoulder, “ 1 am going® 
Kentucky, sir.” 

AS a gentleman with his servant wer, 
one frosty morning, riding through a rive 
together, the gentleman’s horse stumbled 
and threw him into the water, and then fell 
to drinking : at which the servant laughed 
very heartily. “ Sirrah, do you laugh a 
me ?” said the gentleman. No sir,” said 
the servant, “1 don’t laugh at you, but | 
laugh to think that your horse can’t drink 
without a 10AsT this cold morning.” 


a ———et 
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